CHAPTER LXXV
DOUBTFUL  PEDIGREE OF ECLIPSE.     SHAKESPEARE  (N.B.  NOT
WILLIAM) AND OLD MARSK.  A PECULIARITY OF THE ENGLISH
LAW
Lady Percy.   But hear you, my Lord !
Hotspur.    What sayyst thou, my Lady ?
Lady Percy.    What is it carries you away ?
Hotspur.    Why my Horse, my love, my Horse.
SHAKESPEARE
After having made arrangements with the owner of the
barn for the accommodation of the Mare in-the-straw, the
Doctor and Nicholas pursued their way to Doncaster on
foot, the latter every now and then breaking out into excla-
mations of 'the Lord bless me !' and sometimes with a laugh
of astonishment annexing the Lord's name to a verb of
opposite signification governing a neuter pronoun. Then
he would cry, 'Who would have thought it ? Who'll believe
it ?' and so with interjections benedictory or maledictory,
applied indiscriminately to himself and Miss Jenny and the
foal, he gave vent to his wonder, frequently, however, re-
peating his doubts how the come-by-chance, as he called it,
would turn out.
A doubt to the same purport had come across the
Doctor; for it so happened that one of his theories bore very
much in support of Nicholas's unfavourable prepossession.
Eclipse was at that time in his glory; and Eclipse was in the
case of those children who are said by our Law to be more
than ordinarily legitimate, tho' he was not, like one of these
double legitimates, enabled at years of discretion to choose
for himself between the two possible fathers. Whether
Eclipse was got by Shakespeare or by Old Marsk was a point
of which the Duke of Cumberland and his Stud Groom at
one time confessed themselves ignorant; and though at
length, as it was necessary that Eclipse should have a pedi-
gree, they filiated him upon Old Marsk, Dr. Dove had
amused himself with contending that the real cause of the
superiority of that wonderful horse to all other horses was,
that in reality he was the Son of both, and being thus doubly
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